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A GOOD-CHEER MILLIONAIRE

By Nizen

Waterman

Old Cy Tuttle's just that cheerful he's a cure for blues—
Somchow has the knack o’ findin' balm for every bruise—
Never says a storm’s a-brewin’; when the skies are gray
It's his notion that the weather's guin' to clear away.

Meet Cy on a winter mornin’,

when it’s just that cold

It would freeze your very gizzard, never hear him scold;
"Pears to sort o pour out sunshine from some hidden store
Till he makes it scem lots warmer than it was before.

Then az'in, suppose he greets you some dav in July

When the sun comes down so scorchin® makes vour marrow fry,
He don’t let the weather grieve him: looks as cool and nice

'S if he and his linen-duster just stepped off the ice.

Once | askxd him where he gathered that good cheer o his,
*Well,” says Cy. | don't make nothin® no worse than it is;
Some folks o a-huntin’ shadders; I want shine,” says he—
*1 ain't goin’ to trouble trouble till it troubles me.

“*When it's rainy [ keep thinkin' how the grass ‘Il grow;
When the weather's kind o' scorchin’ then I think o' snow:
When there's snow | dream o' summer: so | sort o' smile,
Knowin® I'll get all that's comin’ if | wait awhile."”

Cy says there’s a lot in thinkin' that yvou're rich or poor;
It's the thinkin' this or that way makes it so for sure.
“Twouldn’t do to call Cy wealthy, gaged by dollars, vet
He's about the richest mortal 1 have ever met.

FANTASIAS ON THE KEYBOARD
OF A TYPE-WRITER

1. OLD

By Reynale Smith Pichering

HE magnate lit his long. black per-
fecto and sank back weanly in the
great leather char. Now and then he
ran his finger along the top of his stiff,
white collar, which seemed altogether too
high for his short neck, and a thoughtful
look rested in his eves.

The dour opened slowly and an old man
entered  lle seemed strangely out of
plasce amid the rich surroundings of the
room. He advanced irresolutely a few
paces, and then stood still, surveying the
man before him with grave eves.  iaally
he spoke, with voice maical and clear.
| *Pardon me for intruding : but I rather

thought that you might wish to see me
to-night. [ cailed at vour office belore,
but you were so busy that—"

“1 remember.” interrupted the mag-
| nate, the light of recognition coming into
his face. “You are Old Times, | be-
lieve? 1 am sorry that | was engaged
when vou calld. Won't you sit down?
| Let me take vour coat.”

The old man chuckled as the other
took the threadbare garment and laid
Jit acnuss the back of a chair.

“Thank vou,” he said as he sat down
(1 was afraid that yvon were going to
ring for vour man to take my things.™

The magnate smilel. 1 was about to

do 20" he sanl: “but somehow it came
;mum natural to help vou myself.”™ He
[took an imported cigar from  This
{ pocket and held it toward the old man.
| Will you smoke?™ he inqguired.
{ OW Times smiledd and shook his head.
1 you don’t mind,”" he answered, “1
. shall light my pipe: 1 am more used toat.™
! “By all means.” said the magnate cor-
"diallv. 1 really think that 1 should
be glad to smell the old brand agan.™

Old Times lit las pipe and watched the
smoke as 1t mounted ceilingward, 1t s
a wonderful comfort,” he sighed, “tins
old pipe of mine. ™

“Lord knows.” answered the other.
pulling at his collar. “one needs com-
forting nowadavs'”

Old Times regarded him wistfully for
amement.  “ Things have changed some-
what, haven't thev?” he said, looking
abwout the room, *since—""

“Since I made my monev:™” ques-
tioned the magnate, knocking the ashes
from his cigar

"That’s it, that's it"" assented the old
man eagerly  “Things bhave lanyed
since the davs when we used to go ataat
| together so much, and were always con-

TIMES

fuling our hopes and dreams to ecach
other. Lo you remember how you al-
ways said that you were going to settle
down in a little cottage somewhere, and |
how you pictured to me a thousand |
times the way your children were to run |

out and meet you when you returned | Shall nch

home in the evening. tired and happy. !
and 1 even recall vour describing how |
the smoke was going to curl from the
chimney and show white against the sky. ™

The magnate shifted uneasily.

But the old man continued: *And
that pretty girl with the blue eyes, whom
vou always were telling me of. Do you
cver see her now? 1 remember you;
used to think her the most wonderful |
creature in all the world, sweet and un- |
seltish and womanly.” |

The magnate interrupted him ner-
vously. *“But she was entirely out of |
the question,” he said, frowning.

*“She wasn’t then,” answered the old
man softly. |

The other chewed at his cigar uﬂ[
drummed on the arm of his chair. |

Old Times regarded him for a moment
with steady eyes. "By the way,” he!
asked abruptly, *when did you see vour |
children last?™

“Why—er—you know I've been so
busy lately,” answered the magnate
apologetically.

The old man sighed and rose. 1
think that I shall have to go,” he said.

The magnate assisted him into the
worn coat and handed him his hat
“Must vou leave so soon?" he ques-
tioned.

Old Times waved his hand toward the
window. 1 just heard your carnage
drive up, and | am afraid that yvour wife
will be waiting for vou. Are vou guing
to the opera®”

The other nodded weanly. “Yes,
he answered, “for the second time this
week: but them vou know it is very
fash—"  He stopped abruptly and pulled
at the end of his mustache.

A faint srmle hovered for a moment on
0ld Times" thin lips, and he held out his

hand. *Good-night.” he said. :
The other graspe:d the hand and pressed
it warmly  **And vou will come again?;’
*Yes, I am alwavs glad to come to you
when vou can find time to see me. 1—"
There was a timid knock on the door,
and the next moment the magnate's
man stood nron the threshold
* Madam is waiting, sir,” he said softly.
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THE L. C. McdLAN
ORTHOPEDIC SANITARIUM
3100 PINE ST., ST. LOWIS, V. 8. A.

rarely fails beesuse it supplies the biood with
the neerssary substances to dieolve snd re-
meve the poison of rheumatism—arne
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